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1 . Chapter 1 

**I hope you enjoy! The odd Chapters will be done by me, 
BraveDragonof 2 14 * * 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Ok, Ok, Ok. Now, how many shots can a hideous zippleback shoot." 
Hiccup asked his 'Students' as they had a dragon trivia 
game . <p> 

"Oh, Six!" Astrid shouted out. 

"Yes a point to team Astrid." Hiccup made five tally marks. Astrid 
and Fishlegs fist bumped. "Ok the score is now twenty to 
five . " 

"We're going to win again Fishlegs." Astrid boasted. 

"We won't know till the end." Snotlout disagreed. 

"Alright, Team Snotlout. what is the best defense against a change 
wing?" It became so quiet you could hear a pen drop. "Come on guys, 
we found this out last week!" Hiccup slightly hinted, nothing. "Team 
Astrid? Any guesses?" 

"Of course. The best defense against a change wing is to lure it out 
to open sky. no trees or rock, nothing to camouflage against." 
Fishlegs answers with an air of confidence. 



"Correct. Another point for team Astrid." Hiccup yet again added a 
point. "Let's try this again team Snotlout. What dragon makes the 
best wielding torch?" 

"I know! The deadly nadder?" Snotlout questioned his own answer. 

"He just stole that from me." Astrid complained. 

"That was a few weeks ago. glad you remembered Snolout. a point for 
team Snotlout." He put five tally marks on the board. 

"Hiccup!" Stoics voice rang to the teens. He walked into the 
academy . 

"Yeah dad?" Hiccup asked walking towards him. Hiccup smiled when he 
saw his fathers face, it was time. 

"I have a request for you and the academy." He started. 

"What is it?" Astrid asked. 

"Could you go to healers island and get something?" He 
answered . 

"Yeah. Ok guys, get on your dragons-" Hiccup didn't get to 
finish . 

"and I would like you to go in separate teams." 

"What?" Astrid looked very confused and Hiccup hid his smile. 

"I want separate teams to go. and make sure the twins don't go 
alone." Stoic commanded. 

"Ok well, Astrid take Ruffnut on Stormfly and I guess I'll ride belch 
with Tuffnut. Dad could you feed toothless?" Hiccup said looking over 
to his dragon whome was half a sleep. 

"Sure." Stoic smiled. 

"Alright I guess Snotlout 's stuck with me." Fishlegs sighed. 

"So what do we need to collect from healers Island that it's so 
important to seperate?" Snotlout came forward with. 

"About twenty items." Stoic replied simply. 

"Oh." The teens said in unison. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Hiccup climbed onto belch when Astrid and the other two 
left . <p> 

"Well, this is weird." Tuffnut said awkwardly. Hiccup gave him a look 
with an eyebrow up. 

"Here's our list, lets go." Hiccup patted belch and they flew 
out . 



"Were is healer island?" Tuffnut asked. Hiccup rolled his 
eyes . 


"Just let me do the directions." He sighed, the dragon sored through 
the sky with the two riders, it started getting dark but it was 
afternoon. "Great, storm clouds." Hiccup looked up at the dark gray 
puffy clouds gathering, soon enough he felt the wind picked up. then 
he felt cold rain begin falling, a lightning bolt pulsed and Hiccup 
could feel his hair stand up. "Woe, Woe!" Hiccup was startled as the 
zipple back was pushed by the wind. 

"Stop it Barf!" Hiccup heard Tuffnut exclaim and looked over to see 
him holding on for life. 

"Carful Tuffnut." Hiccup warned. Another lightning bolt shot through 
the air and it scared The dragon, it started spinning uncontrollably. 
"Barf! Belch! Calm down!" Hiccup yelled, the world was spinning 
faster and Faster and Hiccup's lunch was crawling back up his throat 
and his stomach was spinning as well. 

"Barf!" Tuffnut' s scream was echoing in Hiccups head from one ear to 
the other as they spun, berf and belch's head's were tangling and all 
the sudden, everything stopped. Hiccups eyes were still seeing them 
spinning and his lunch finally escaped, they had stopped but the wind 
started hurtling them towards the unknown. 

"Oh no!" Hiccup managed to get out. he spit some remaining stuff of 
what use to be his lunch out of his mouth and his vision finally 
cleared just as land came for them, he closed his eyes as they hit. 
he rolled away from the dragon, his arm was in piercing pain and he 
barely could tell what was what, his noise smacked into the ground 
when he stopped rolling and he heard a crack and felt more pain come 
to him. he's sight got blurry, then he hardly felt the rain padding 
down on him before darkness overtook his vision. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Thanks for reading! The Even Chapters shall be done by: 
BeyondTheClouds777 ! <strong> 


2 . Chapter 2 

Hiccup groaned as he opened his eyes, squinting up at a light that 
permeated from the sky. He sat up painfully, clutching his arm and 
hissing through his teeth. He looked down, seeing that his arm was 
twisted at a bizarre angle, looking every bit as painful as it was. 
he also notice a small puddle of blood near were his head was, giving 
a conclusion to his thought that his noise was broke. 

"Tuffnut?" he called, looking around for his friend. He stood up with 
difficulty, wobbling on unsteady feet as he glanced about the area. 

He didn't recognize any of his surroundings; they must have landed on 
an undocumented island. He touched his upper lip and could feel the 
sticky blood. 

>"Barf? Belch? Tuffnut?" Hiccup called. <p> 

"Over here," a hoarse voice called back. Glancing over to where it 
had come from. Hiccup watched as Tuffnut struggled to his 
feet . 



"Tuff," said Hiccup, racing over as quickly as was possible. "Are you 
okay ? " 

"Fine!" said Tuffnut. "Danger is fun!" He tried to take a step 
forward, and then ended up gasping in pain in the end. "Actually ... I 
think I sprained my ankle," said Tuffnut. Then, he looked at Hiccup's 
arm. "Whoa, dude, that looks like it hurts, " he said. 

" Yeah ... thanks for your concern, Tuffnut," Hiccup said with sarcasm. 
"Where's the dragon?" 

>Behind them, they heard a groan. Turning around, they looked at Barf 
and Belch as the Zippleback stood up, whimpering and gesturing to its 
wing . <p> 

"Oh, splendid," said Hiccup. "They have a broken wing." 

"Pain!" said Tuffnut. "Cool!" 

"Nooo, no, not cool," said Hiccup. "Really, really bad, actually. 
We're stranded, and we don't even know where we are." 

"It could be worse," said Tuffnut. "We could be stuck on an 
undocumented island with a dragon who can't fly along with being 
hurt . " 

"WE ARE STUCK ON AN UNDOCUMENTED ISLAND WITH A DRAGON WHO CAN'T FLY 
ALONG WITH BEING HURT!" Hiccup shouted. 

"WHAT!?" said Tuffnut. "You're KIDDING!?" Hiccup shook his 
head . 

"NOOOOOO!" Tuffnut fell to his knees as he wailed, and Hiccup rolled 
his eyes. 

"Okay, okay, so, we need to find some way to get out of here, " said 
Hiccup. "We need to do some exploring, for a start. We should 
probably hide Barf and Belch, just so if there are anymore people 
here on this island, they don't find him." 

"Why?" said Tuffnut. 

"Because, " said Hiccup, trying to keep his cool, "if they find him, 
they could have the dragon kill on sight rule. They might not know 
about the peace Berk made with dragons... if they even know about Berk 
at all . " 

"Okay, got it," said Tuffnut. "Where do we hide the 
Zippleback? " 

"Probably ... in that forest," Hiccup answered, pointing to a mass of 
trees that sprouted from the dirt-like sand. "It seems like the best 
idea if you ask me." 

"Well... good thing I didn't ask you," said Tuffnut. "I say we hide it 
right ... THERE ! " He pointed. 

"Tuffnut, that's in plain sight," said Hiccup. 

"I know, right?" said Tuffnut. 



"Tuff, the point of hiding is so that we are not in plain sight, " 
said Hiccup, pinching the bridge of his nose, he retracted his hand 
almost has fast as he felt almost unbearable pain come riveting 
through his noise and cursed himself for touching it. 

"Really?" said Tuffnut. "What kind of hiding do you believe in?" 

"Oh for the love of... never mind, never mind," said Hiccup. "Let's 
hide Barf and Belch, and then try to take care of our injuries. We 
can't have them healing the wrong way." 

"Okay, so we're hiding the Zippleback in plain sight, then?" said 
Tuffnut . 

"No, Tuffnut, we are not hiding Barf and Belch in plain sight, " said 
Hiccup. "Come on, then. Let's get going." 

>Hiccup motioned to Barf and Belch, who instantly followed him and 
Tuffnut into the forest. Once they came to a good place to hid the 
Zippleback, Hiccup told them to stay while he and Tuffnut did some 
investigating. The dragon nodded, crouching low to the ground as to 
hide itself more ef f ect ively . <br>Then, Hiccup and Tuffnut headed out 
of the forest, back to the beach. 

"Okay, now for our arms and ankles," said Hiccup. "I'll have to build 
a splint for the winga€ | " He tore the hem of his tunic as he spoke, 
and then proceeded to wrap his arm in it, creating a makeshift sling. 
Beside him, Tuffnut did the same with his tunic, wrapping what he had 
ripped around his ankle. 

"Done," said Tuffnut. 

"Me too," said Hiccup. "Let's get going. We need to find more out 
about this place." 

"Yeah, it's kind of giving me the creeps," said Tuffnut. "What about 
your noise?" Hiccup carefully rubbed some blood from his lip. 

"I have to give you the truth. I've never really had to deal with a 
broken noise . " 

>Just as they were beginning to head off, a shadow suddenly loomed 
over both of them. Before they could turn around, though, something 
hit them over the head, and they were knocked unconscious . <p> 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>I hope you enjoyed the first of many even numbered 
chapters from BeyondTheClouds777 ! <strong> 


3 . Chapter 3 


Hiccup woke to two people arguing from what sounded like inside the 
room . 


"I know it is a boy now go do your chores!" 

"yes maim." He heard the swoosh of a curtain being moved and the 
voices disappeared. Hiccup finally forced his eyes open. He was in a 
tent of the sorts, and he felt something odd on his nose. He felt it 



and figured out it was some kind of miniature splint wrapping his 
broken nose. A splint was on his arm aswell. He looked at the blanket 
on top of him through glossy vision. And realised with disgust that 
it was actually some kind of animal skin. He pushed it away from 
himself and sat up. His limbs were tired and aching he could only 
assume from laying in bed for a good some of time. 

"Your awake." Hiccup gasped as the women came walking in. "It's ok, 
don't be scared." She assured him. 

"Where am I?" He asked, surprised she was talking in norse. For what 
her outfit told him of was that she wasn't a Viking. 

"Your in our village." She explained. 

"Village? But this is a tent." Hiccup commented. 

"How else can you live? This is the healers tent. I am the healer." 
She snorted as if he was being stupid. He looked around and didn't 
see his other half. 

"Where's the other boy I was with?" 

"The kid with the long blond hair? He is in lockdown, he tried to 
attack the chief when he came here to look at you." Hiccup could have 
rolled his eyes at the dumb twin action. 

"What do you mean, to look at me?" 

"An Indian ritual. If we take strangers into the village hurt the 
chief looks them over, maybe take their shirt and pants off to see 
anything to tell us your friend or foe." Hiccup blushed at the 
thought of a total stranger looking at his body. Then it hit him like 
a ton of bricks. 

"Wait. Your Indians?" He exclaimed. This wasn't good. Vikings didn't 
really agree with Indians. They never went to war or anything they 
just never mess with them. But how Indians were talking the Viking 
tongue made Hiccup wonder if they were taught. 

"Why, of course we are." She walked over and held up his broken arm. 
He grimaced as pain fired through his arm. "I must give you some tea 
to ease the pain." She went outside and came back with a wooden mug 
with hot steam coming out . She handed it to him and he took a 
sip . 

"What is this?" He asked. It tasted pretty good though Vikings never 
drank tea. 

"Willow bark tea." She answered. He nearly choked but forced the 
liquid down. The one thing he heard about Vikings and Indians having 
in common is that neither like it when you turn down gifts or food 
and drink. "Give me a second." She said as someone yelled a name from 
outside. After a few minutes the pain in his bone was numbed and he 
was able to get off the bed and stand and look around better. He ran 
to the corner of the tent and grabbed his shield which he completly 
forgot he had brought. They must have found it at the beach and put 
two and two together. 


"This is just great. Tuffnut is under 'Lockdown' and barf and belch 



are hidden in the woods with a broken wing. Now what?" He spoke to 
the air. He put his shield back down and figured he would leave the 
tent and look around. "Woe." He gapped, looking out as he pushed away 
the fabric in front of the tent opening. There were dozens of tents 
with an almost sharp point at the top of the triangled shape. They 
had red, blue, black and green stripes around the middle of the tent 
and feathers poking out the top. A man walked up to him. He wore a 
tan outfit with the same colored stripes as the tent around the waist 
and ankles. He wore feathers in his long black braided hair and two 
red lines of paint on either side of his cheekbones. 

"Hello, you ok?" He asked with surprising kindness. 

"Yes." Hiccup said, uncert iant ly . 

"My brother hit you over the head when he found you." He continued in 
an apologetic manner. Hiccup rubbed the back of his head with his 
hand . 

"So that's why my head is pounding." Hiccup mumbled giving the man a 
small smile. 

"I was there when the chief looked at you. The reason I'm kind is 
because you are friend not foe." He explained seeing Hiccup's 
confusion. Said boy couldn't help but place his arms across his 
body . 

"How could he tell?" 

"Let him explain." The man ushered Hiccup to a slightly bigger tent 
and they walked in. A girl stopped her talking to a man seating in 
the middle of the room and froze as she made eye contact with 
Hiccup . 

"Wait!" The healer came over. "You cannot walk around yet we must 
preform our business." She said taking Hiccup out of the tent and 
dragged him back to the healers tent a few tent's away. Before he 
could say anything another girl came in and started stripping him of 
his shirt. 

"Hey!" He stated pushing her away. 

"You must be in our village approval uniform." She said trying to get 
at his shirt again. She forced his arm away and ripped his 
shirt . 

"Why the rush!" Hiccup demanded. 

"The chief will want to know why we took you out he can't know you 
weren't ready." She said pulling the shredded shirt off of the boy. 
Now he was shirtless in front of two Indian girls. The healer threw a 
shirt similar to the mans over his head and helped him get his splint 
through the sleeve. He stopped them before they got to his 
pants . 

"Let me." he got up, yanked the pants from the healer and went over 
to the corner. "Can you not watch?" He questioned. The healer turned 
but the girl kept looking. He gave her a look and then the healer 
pulled her around like a top. Hiccup got the pant's on as quick as 
possible. "Done." Without saying anything the girl shoved a headband 



over his head. 


"There!" She smiled. He was so cute. Green eyes, the perfect kind of 
eyes, short hair that she never saw in a guy and freckles. Just like 
the man the elder told her she would meet and marry. 

"Now we can go see the chief." The healer took Hiccups arm and they 
headed out. Hiccup prayed the chief wasn't someone who would be angry 
at people late. And he hopped Tuffnut wasn't gonna cause anymore 
trouble. Like that was possible. 


End 
f ile . 



